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True-Blue: Or, the Preſs-Gang. 


Euter True Blue and Nancy, * 
DT Tinh T3; 


TRUE- BLU E 
O be gazing on thoſe charms, 
To be folded in thoſe arms, 
To unite my lips with thoſe, 
(Whence eternal ſweetneſs flows,) 
To be lov'd by one ſo fair, 
Is to be bleſs'd beyond compare. 


HORS n Om i 
On my deareſt to recline, 1 5 
While his hand is lock d in mine, 
In thoſe eyes myſelf to em & 
Saning Hill, and ſtill. on you, 
In thy arms while thus Fm bleſt, - 7 


Of er y joy l am polſleſs q. d 
R ECITATIV E. 


bn 4D O . 
Sir, you mult learn another ſong to ſing. 
Come, come dane Wich mg, 0 N we king. 


1 I; K. fl «bo 
SE A * ex. 
Oh! where will you hurry my dare, | 
Say, ſay, to What clime or what ſhore, 
Yau tear him from me, the ſincereſt 5 
That ever loy'd mortal before. ai ae 


TRUE-BLUE, 


Ah! cruel hard-hearted to preſs him, 
And force the dear youth from my arms. 
Reſtore him, that I may careſs him, 
And ſhield him from future alarms. 


Think not of the mercileſs ocean 
My ſoul any terror can have : 

For ſoon as the ſhip makes its motion, 
So ſoon ſhall the ſea be my grave. 


RECIPTATITVE. 


DREADNOU,GH T. 
Wherefore, with loveſick longry 
Now the glorious time prolong : 
Leave the kiſs, the fond embface, 
For the gentle-hours of peace, 
And, like me, to war — — 

In a ſtrain of martial fire. 


ö N G. 
Stand to N my hearts of oak. 
Let not a word on-board be ſpoke. 
Victory ſoon will crown the E. 

Be ſilent and be read. 
Ram home your guns, and ſpine. wem well. 
Let us be ſure the balls will tell. 

The cannons' Toar thall ſound their knell. 

Be ſteady, boys, be ſteady. 


Not yet, nor yet, hot yet. 
Reſerve your fire, I do defare, « x + 

Now the elements do'rattle.' 5; un 7 +3 

The gods, ama d, behold the battle. 

A broadſide, my boys. 

See the blood, in purple tide, 

Trickle down her batter'd ſide. 

Wing'd with fate, the buller's fly. 

Conquer, boys, or brayely die. 

Hurl deſtruction on your, foes. 

She ſinks, the ſinks, the 3 Huzza ! 1 

To the hottom down ſhe _ ___RECT- 


* 
* 


wy 


RE CITATIVE. 


ie 
Oh! do not tear my love away. 
L have a thouſand things to tay. 


1 


N AN c „. 
And canſt thou leave thy Nancy, 
And quit thy native ſhore? 


It comes into my fancy, 


I ncer ſhall ſee thee more. 

T RUE BLUE. 

Yes, I mult leave my Nancy, 

To humble haughty Spain, 
Let fear ne'er fill thy — 
For we ſhall meet again. 


NAN C x. 


Amidſt the foaming billows, 


When thund'ring cannons roar, 
You'll think on theſe green willows, 
And wiſh yourſelf on ſhore. 


TRUE-BLU E. 
I fear not land nor water, 
I fear not ſword nor fire, 
For ſweet revenge and laughter 
Are all that 1 deſire. 


N AN C x. 
Me guardian gods protect thee 
rom water, fire, or, ſteel], 
And may no fears affect thee, 
Like thoſe which now I feel. 


TRUE L u k. 

I leave to heaven's protection 

My life, my only dear. 

You; have my ſoul's affection, 
So ſtill conclude me here. 


d 1 r 


T R U ESB L U E. 
A IX. 


C ARIF U l. 


Ss „ 


Yer a little Tonger farry, 
 Feer you know the cares of life. 
Wedlock is a fickle Aerion 

Sometimes ſweetneſs, ſometimes ſtrife, 
Oh! how great the alteration _, 

Twixt the maideti and the wife. 


Love and courtſhip are but ſtupid, 
Glory has ſuperior charms. 
Mars could triumph over Cupid, 
When Bellona calls to arms, 
As for you, fir, do your duty. 
Oh! were 1 but young again, 
I'd not linger after beauty, 
But go play my part with Spain. 


8 On. 8. 

Come away my brave boys, hoiſt the flag, beat the drum, 
Let the ſtreamers wave over the main. | 

When Old England ſhe calls us, we merrily come; 
She can ne'er call a ſailor in vain. . 

Already we ſeem an Armada to chace, 
Already behold the galleons. | 

Undaunted, unconquer'd, look death in the face, 
And return with'a load of doubloons. 


Then farewell, for a time, lovely ſweethearts, dear wives, 
Nancy, fear nor the fate of True-Blue. 

Though we leave you, and merrily venture our lives, 
To our doxies we'll ever prove true. 

With ſpirit we go an Armada to chace, 
With rapture behold the galleons. 

Undaunted, unconquered, look death in the face, 
And return with a load of doubloons. 


E: r Fd. 
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ii] Vs 1 " we 2 bk 
Jo GILPIN: wag 4 citizen 8 * wall 

Of credit and renown,..; ... { \,, ann 4 
A train-band captain cke was he, As. 

Of famous London town | 


John Gilpin's ſpouſe nid, .to.her dear, 
Though wedded we. have been "ry 
<< Theſe twice.ten/ tedious, years, yet we. 


cc No holiday have ſeen, r . 
„To- morrow is dur wedding- da, 
« And we will then repair W 
«« Unto the Bell, at Edmonton, $1 * 


« All in a c aiſe and pair 
4e My i ir nd wy ery cl, 


rogue > children * * T* 
„% Will 4 r l dw of »» 
oo On horſe after TY aL 
He ſoon replied, | 5 A ens TR”. 


„Of women-king but ane, 7 
And you ate ſhe, my Hantel. — er 


«« Therefore it ſhall, be- ao:t bak 
«Tama 1 boli * As: d dat 
As all the world, does our 
And my good IT. ol 
« Will lend his horſa to gs. | 
Quoth Mrs. Gilpin, #* That's well . act 
«« And for that wine is dear, ng 


66 We will be furniſh'd witb bur oun, 1 goo! fff 
«« Which is ſo bright and clean: 
John Gilpin kiſs'd his loving wife, A wolf 
O'erjoy'd was he to ind. 11 0 
That, though a peer he ws bag * 
Sh . + bag aoizuss . 
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JOHN GILPIN. 


The morning came, the chaiſe was waves 
But yet was not allow'd | 
To drive up to the door, left all 
Should ſay that he was proud. 
So three doors off the chaiſe was ſtaid, 
Where they did all get in, 


Six ſouls, and all a | 
To daſh through thick ove. 
Smack went the whip, round went the wheels, 
Were never folks fo glad, 
be ſtones did rattle; APY 4 
As if Cheapfide were mad. ep 
Gilpin, at his horſe's fide, 
Sein d faſt the flowing mane, 
And up he got, in haſte, to ride, 
But ſoon came down again. 
For ſaddle - tree ſcarce reach's had he, 
His journey to begin, 
When, turning round bis face, he ſaw 
Three cuſtomers come in. 
So down be came, for loſs of time, 
Although it griev'd him fore, 
Yer loſs of pence; full well he knew, 
Would grieve him fall much more. 
"Twas long before the cuſtomers 
Were ſuited to their mind, 
When Betty ſcream'd into his ears, 
The wine is left behind. | 
& Good lack, * quoth he, Tes bring it me, 
| leathern belt, likewiſe, 
6 In ich I bear my traſty ſword; 
„When I do exerciſe. 
Now, Mrs. Gilpin, careful foul, 
Had two ſtone bottles found, 
To hold the liquor, which ſhe loved, | 
And keep it ſaſe and found. | 
Each bottle had two curling ears, 
Through which the belt he drew ; 
He hung one bottle on each fide, 
To make his balance true. 
Then over all, that he might be 
Equipp'd from top to toe, | 
His long red cloak, well bruſh'd and neat; 
He manfully did throw. | 
Now ſee him mounted once 
Upon his nimble fteed ; 
Full ſlowly pacing oer the tones - - 
With caution and good heed.” gon £ 2 _ 
| ut, 


JOHN GILPIN. 


But, finding ſoon a ſmoother road 
Beneath his well-ſhod feet, 
The ſnorting beaſt began to trot, 
Which gall'd him in his feat. 
So fair and ſoſtly, John did cry, 
But John he cry'd in vain, | 
That trot became a gallop ſoon, 
In ſpite of curb or rein. | 
So, ſtooping down, (as he needs muſt 
Who cannot fit upright,) 3 
He graſp'd the mane with both his hands, 
And eke with all his might. 
Away went Gilpin, neck or nought, 
Away went hat and wig; 
He little dreamt, when he ſet out, 
Of running ſuch a rig. 
The horſe, who never had before 
Been handled in this kind, 
Affrighted, fled; and, as he flew, _ 
Left all the world behind. 
Thewiy did blow, he (0 did fly 
ike ſtreamer lon 8 
Till, loop and — failing a. 
At laſt, it flew away. 
Then might all people well diſcern 
I be bottles he had flung; 
A bottle ſwinging at each fide, 
As has been ſaid or ſung... 


The dogs did bark; the children ſcream'd; 
Up flew the windows all ; 

And ev'ry foul cried out, Well done! 
As loud as he could bawl. a 


Away went Gilpin ; who but he! 
His fame ſoon ſpread around: 
«« He carries weig = rides a race! 
«« "Tis for a thou; pound 19» 
And ſtill, as faſt as he drew near, 
Twas wonderful to vie,, 
How, in a trice, the turnpike-men 
Their gates wide open threw. 
And how, as he went bowing down 
His reeking head full low, 
The bottles twain, behind his back, 
Were ſhatter'd, at one blow. 
Down ran the wine into the road, 
Moſt piteous to be ſeen, | 
And made his horſe's flanks go ſmoke 


As he had baſled been. 


But 


JOHN GILPIN. 


But ſtill he ſeem'd to carry weight, 
Wirh leathern girdle brac'd, 
For ſtill the bottles necks were left, 
Both dangling at his waiſt, 
Thus all through merry Iſlington 
Theſe gambols he did play, 
And till he came unto the Waſh 
Of Edmonton ſo gay. a 
And there he threw the Waſſ about q* aL 
On both fides of the way; 
Juſt like unto a trundling mop, 
Or a wild goole at play. 
At Edmonton, his loving wife, 
From the baſcony, ſpied 
Her tender huſband, wond'ring much 
To ſee how he did e. 
« Stop, Stop, John Gilpin; here's the ey. 
They all at once did cry; 
The dinner waits, and we are "yy * 
Said Gilpin, “ o am .““ 
But ah! his horſe was nota whit 
Inclin'd to tarry there ; 
For why, his owner had 4 houſe 
Full ten miles off, at Ware. 
So like an arrow ſwift he flew 
Shot by an archer ſtrong; a 
So he did fly. — Which brings me to 
The middle of my ſong. 
Away went Gilpin, out of breath, 
And fore againft his will, 
Till at his friend's, the calender's, 
His horte at laſt ſtbod ſtill. * 
The calender, ſurpriſed te ſee 
His friend in ſuck a trim, 22 
Laid down his pipe; Yew o the gate, ne. 
And thus aceoſted him : * 


* What news? What news? The Gag Wn; 


« Make haſte, and tell me all; 

«« Say, why bare- headed you are come, 
«« Or why you come at A I.“ 

Now Gilpin had a pleafant wit, 
Ard lov'd a timely joke; 

And thus unto the cab 5 
in merry ſtrains, he 

«« came becauſe yout? — old come; 
„And, if I wel wrebode. 1 


% My hat and wig will won be bere; 


“% They are upon the road, * 


r . 
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jOoO-HN'GIEPIN, 


The calender, right glad to find 
His friend in merry pin,” $ | 
Return'd him not a fingle word. 14 
But to the houſe went in. J 
Whence ſtrait he came, with hat ny win 
A wig that droop'd behind, 
A hat not much the worſe for wear, 
Each comely in its kind 
He held them up, and, in his turn, 
Thus hew'd his ready wt: + | es 
„ My head is twice as big . | 
Therefore they 'needs Jr > 
Fut et me ſcrape the dirtawsy 
That hangs about your face; 
And ſtop ad eat ; for well you may 
„Be in a hungry. caſe.” 
Said John, «© This im wedding-day, 
«« And folks will gape und flare, 0 
«« If wife ſhould dine at Edmonton, 

„ And I ſhould dine at Ware. gad! 
Then, ſpeaking to his horſe; he ſad. 
«« I am in haſte to dine 9 TRE 

„% Twas 2 eaſute you came here, 

„% You ſhall go ack for mine. 14 
Ah! luckleſs ILA boatlefs boaſt, oe 
For which he paid full dear, 
For while he a braying ass 
Did ſing moſt loud and clear; A 

Whereat, his horſe did ſnort as if 
He heard a lion roar, 
And gallop'd off, with all his might, 
As he had done before. 
Away went Gilpin, and . 
Went Gilpin's hat and wi 
He left them ſooner than at f. 
For why, they were too big. 
Now Gilpin's wife, when ſhe had ſeen 
Her huſband potting down 
Into the country, far away, 
She pull'd out half-a-crown. 
And thus, unto the youth ſhe ſaid, . 
That drove them to the bell, 
This ſhall be your's, . you bring back 
«« My husband fafe and well.. 
The youth did ride, and ſoon they met, 
He try'd to ſtop John's horſe 
faſt the flowing rein, 
y made things worſe, 


Q 


Far, 


o — 


—_— — —ę— 


. For, not ing what he meant, 
And gladly would have done, 
He Sacks Sight ighted Gilpin's borſe, 
And made him faſter run. 
Away went Gilpin, and away 
Went poſt-boy at his heels; 
The poſt-boy's horſe right lad to miſs 
The lumber of the wheels, 
Six gentlemen, upon the road, 
Thus ſeeing Gilpin fly, 
With poſt-boy ſcamp'ring in the rear, 
They rais'd the hue and cry. v 
Stop thief! ſtop thief! a Peta 7 * 
Nut one of them was mute; 
So they and all that paſs d that way 
ö Soon join d in the purſuit. 
But all the turnpike gates again 
Flew open in ſhort ſpace, 
The men fill thinking, as before, 
That. Gilpin rode à race. 
And ſo he did, and won it too, 
For he got firſt to town, 
Nor A | d till where be firſt got up 
again get down. , 
| Now let us fing, lon live the king, 
And Gilpin, —. 4-4, wy * 5 
And. when he next does ride abroad, . 
May I be there to lee. 


THE END. ; 
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